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The List 


Title: The List 

Summary: Jason gets caught reciting his "What not to do" list by Lars. 
Pairing: Jason/Lars 

A/N: Not malice or anything, love this band dearly this is all fun! 


Jason paced the room reciting his "What Not To Do In Front OF A Certain Danish Drummer" List. 
"Don't look at his: ass, crotch, or eyes. Don't even encourage his jokes, because then he'll keep talking. Ignore his 
accent no matter how tempting it is to listen to. Don't look at his chest | he has his shirt off. Fuck. Don't look 


if he has it on. Don't..." Jason was cut off. 


"Who the fuck you tryin’ to avoid? Satan?" Lars chuckled. He plopped himself down onto the couch kicking up 
his feet. Glancing around Jason's hotel room he sighed. 


Jase whipped around with panic filled eyes, but quickly recovered. "How the fuck you get in here?" Jason asked 
in a harsh voice. It came out a bit harsher then he planned. 


Lars shrugged. "Eh, door was open and | figured you'd be in here all alone so | thought, ‘Hey why don't | irritate 
Jason!" He smiled at the bassist and flicked at the tassels on the silver throw pillow. 


"Yea, well why don't you go bug James or something." 


Lars looked at Jason and pouted. He sighed. “Can't him and Kirk are..busy and besides | kinda wanted to get busy 
myself" Lars said as he stood and looked at Jason who was shifting nervously. 


"Yea, well, don't tell me about it. Go get a groupie or something." Lars shook his head, smiling coyly. 
"Jason, Jason, Jason, we both know the groupies don't pack the same equipment you do." 


Jason froze once he got Lars's full meaning. But he could not give into it. "Lars, I'm not gay." Lars stood in 
front of Jason and put a finger on his lips. 


"Shhh, now Jason we both know that. That doesn't mean you don't look at me the way | look at you. | have 
caught you watching me, just like you have caught me watching you. You can deny it, considering Kirk has 
taken my old toy, | just thought | could come by and break in my new one." 


Jason was frozen solid with Lars's finger still on his lips. Lars dragged his finger down Jason's chin, to his 
chest, finally coming to rest on his belt buckle. 


"You and James?" Was all Jason managed to say. 


Lars sighed. "Not for a few months now. We used to fuck, but that's all it was. Then he fell in love with Kirk, 
which to be honest made me jealous." Lars wrapped his arms around Jason's neck causing Jason to instinctively 


bring his hands to the drummer's hips. 
Jason nodded. "So what does this have to do with you coming on to me?" Jason swallowed nervously. 


"Well ya see..Like | said, me and James fucked, but that was all it was. Never anything more, just that. And 
Kirk knows that too, but | don't wanna fuck anymore Jase. | just wanna be loved. | am happy that James and 
Kirk are together because they have always looked at each other that certain way. They way people look when 
they want each other, but are too afraid to say so. The way you look at me. The way | look at you. Deny it if | 


am wrong, and I'll leave." 


Lars stared into Jason's eyes trying to gauge his reaction Lars waited for a reply, hoping that he was not 
wrong about how Jason felt. Finally Jason's hands grabbed the drummer's hips tighter pulling him closer to 
him. 


| can't deny it so l'm not going to try. But Lars you need to know something. If we go into that bedroom you 
will NOT be fucked by me. Can you deal with that?" Lars looked away and nodded. He could handle if Jason only 


held him. It was a start. 
Jason put his hand under Lars's chin, lifting his face to look him in the eyes. 


"You will NOT be fucked by me Lars, but you will be loved" Jason lowered his face to Lars and the two shared 


a long passionate kiss. And for the first time Lars felt safe and loved. 


END 


Please review! 


